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3, whet is an ARG and how docs it’ differ from other trouble expressing in our normal lives. Stories were 
an “web series? ARG stands for alternate reality game, and _ born along with our thoughts at the dawn of man, 
_ itis played rather than simply being watched. That. __ following each and every step we took. They were 
- isn’tto say that one doesn’t watch an ARG, but they © our first love, and our first obsession. No matter 
“don't always have to: The experience comes fromthe one’s age, class or ethnicity... It is the one great, uni- 
_ ‘interaction with the characters and world, as pieces fy ing factor: Storytelling. No matter how broken our 
e a that world can be t apd | and alteted. hearts may be, ho matter how much we may have to 
0 » endure in life, stories will always be there for us in 
a way. that nothing | else can be. ‘They will dance with 
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Me C 4 ) sculptu e paintings, videos, films—or whichever 
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" They are humanity) in the purest form. 
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Sapeeee reality can be far more terrify- 
ing than what can be conjured in the realm 
of the imagination. This much holds true, but 
have you ever asked yourself what would 
happen if those two lines were to ever cross? 
What would happen if the realm of imagina- 
tion were to become indistinguishable from 
what is considered reality? Let’s take a small 
trek through the woods, down past the river, 
and into the small town tucked at its center. 
Though the town seems long-since aban- 
doned, there are those that live shrouded 
behind the branches, clothed in the shadows 
that the trees so graciously provide. 

User 64342 is a series that takes place just 
beyond where the lines of the real and sur- 
real meet. From the warped gothic art pieces 
that appear to have been conjuring during 
fever dreams, to the living doll known as User 
64342, the channel’s atmosphere will leave 
you with a sense of danger and intrigue right 
from the start. Among these hovering perils, 
there is child-like wonder and an innocence 
too pure for this world. It’s such an odd 
combination, and yet, it feels like a perfect fit. 
The liminal quality to the videos and images, 
spread across Instagram, Tiktok and You- 
Tube, leave one with an odd sense of familiar- 
ity, and dissociation. 


In the video portion of this world, we start off who escaped the nearby asylum, and was either 


with a series of short vlogs given to us by 
the living doll, User 64342. She complains 
of not being able to sleep due to missing a 
friend, who is represented by a mask of the 
same variety as her’s. We then go through her 
doll collection, which I have many reasons 
to believe represent the others that live with 
her, and two of them peak my interest: the 
doll given to her by a person named Roger 
and the doll that wears its skeleton on the 
outside, like others she knows. I’m curious 


who this “Roger” is, as he is the only person ~~ 
named at this point. As for the doll that wears 

the skeleton on the outside, well, let’s just 
hope that the missing friend is not one of 
these people, as that insinuates death to me. 23 
The next video is an unsettling daily ritual, (oe 
wherein User 64342 demonstrates how to 
practice walking like a doll. The video ends 
with, “know your place”,asentimentthat © 
leaves me with an uneasy feeling. 
This doll persona is interesting and unique, 


and many people use masks to avoid the > rn 
lic eye, but I can’t shake the feeling that it is 


being used as a method of depersonalization ~ 
and manipulation by someone. 

After practice, we are treated to a tour of the 
town. The first place of interest is a partial- 

ly submerged door in the river. User 64342 
claims that she has never seen this door 
opened, for as long as she has lived in the 
town. She mentions that the door leads to 

the sewer, and the sewer leads under an area 
that connects to the insane asylum down the 
road. I find it odd that she knows this little 
detail. Soon after mentioning this, we jump to 
video footage of a church. User 64342 mentions | 
that this is the only church in town, but she has 
never seen a religious service held there. My 
intuition immediately makes me assume that — 
the missing friend was hunted, by someone wee 
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brought to the church as a captive or killed and 
their body was hidden there. 


Sayre 


The pieces just line up too well. This, howev- 
er, is likely a red herring, as nothing in User 
64342’s world is that simple. 

To seemingly counteract my disbelief in what I 
assumed was a red herring, we see in the video 
titled, “Blue Room,’ that someone is being held 
in a dark room, bound, with their face covered 
by a mask. I do strongly believe that this is 
connected, and that this is the church men- 
tioned before. Perhaps, the person that escaped 
the asylum is indeed here as well, but this is 
not the person who went missing, at least not 
this time. I was lucky enough to get to engage 
with User 64342 in a video chat and discovered 
that this was actually part of a ritual that was 
performed by her “family”, and that the person 
was only held until the audience said so, as a 
sort of personal growth/endurance practice. 
While this doesn’t seem normal, per se, it’s not 
truly malicious. Ritualistic practices seem to be 
the norm for Users. I was also able to confirm 
my suspicions about the Users living at the 
church, during our chat. 

In a video with the title of “Where Users go to 
get well again’, we learn more about the oth- 

er Users that live with User 64342, and what 
happens to an User when they are not feeling 
well (or, as I suspect, misbehave). Brought into 
a dark room, they must sit in a circle of mirrors 
and “reflect” on where they are now and where 
they would like to be. Other rituals do occur 
here as well, but I will not get into them right 
now. 

We are then faced with various videos, where- 
in User 64342 is out looking for her missing 
friend at night. She gets caught a few times and 
seemingly punished. This “family” is starting 
to sound less and less like the kind of family I 
would like to have. The more we learn about 
the Users, the more everything seems com- 
pletely controlled, by either rules or by ritualis- 
tic means. 
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The masks, the Keepers of Users, the rules and 
strange punishments—all of these things seem 
to hint at the Users being trapped within the 
church. It’s not long before we discover online 
profiles made by other Users, and one who 
appears to be their leader, a man known as 
“Spookyface Man” (aka Christopher Robins), 
who I believe is the person that escaped the 
asylum. The tones of these channels vary, but 
some of them are much more grotesque than 
User 64342, as they depict someone playing 
with various pieces of flesh and gore. Some- 
thing is definitely hiding behind the smiling 
faces of the masks the Users wear, and it’s not 
something friendly. The name, “Spookyface 
Man’, makes me wonder if, as another method 
of control, the User's faces were carved up and 
“made spooky’, 


so that they would be forced to wear these 
masks and remain in the custody of their 
Keepers. User 64342 is both a blissful jour- 
ney of self discovery and a thriller as dark as 
the pits of Hell. If you want to know this girl’s 
secrets, I suggest you prepare yourself for a 
rollercoaster through the darkest machinations 
of the human psyche. Mysteries, horror, humor 
and a meaningful story, regarding how one 
learns to face the world in strange new ways, 
all await you. You only need to knock on the 
church doors thrice. 


Article by G.P Reeds 
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S of the Y YouTube channel baphomet666_ 
_ MONSTER. Going back seven years to 2016, 
thes eponymous channel’ screator has had plenty 
| of time to. hone their craft, and it clearly shows. 
‘Slickly edited visuals and sound (the latter of 
which i is, at times, original music and sound 
effects by the artist herself) make the formida- 
ble talent apparent right at the start. What is 


hinted at, 


but not all that apparent, is what drives the 
themes and narrative found laced throughout- 
the over 200 videos on the channel, compris- 
ing “Season 1.0” and “Season 1.1” as organized 
by the playlists. At the root, among other 
things, one thing can always be found, and that 
thing is—love. In a combined interview and 

live dive with GPReeds, baphomet666_MON- 
_STER says, “It was love of course. Always. It’s 
always love.”, when asked about the cause of 

the featured character’s apparent descent 

_ into madness. While hinted at throughout 
the series with words of passion, obsession, 
Sexuality and a healthy dash of BDSM imagery 
and themes, it is still a bit surprising to hear 
“love” as a driving force behind the madness. 
_ Baphomet666_ MONSTER clarifies that it is 

_ unrequited love that drives one mad. The lan- 

guage used, that of longing, being 


ptive. Dungeons of desire 


_ and pleasure juxtaposed with horrific imagery. 


Once she points out that love is behind it all, 
it is blindingly apparent. Seeing four, long 
needles piercing into the flesh of what appears 
to be an arm or thigh, one could be forgiven for 
looking away, seeing only the grotesque rather 
than the pain and sacrifice of a denied love. At 
least, for my sake, I hope one could be. 


Take the video, ’victims,” for example. The 
ethereal, mournful music sets the mood to that 
of a bleary morning after, with a crumpled, 
opened box of Cialis and what seems to be 
one dose taken, laid across what may be a bed 
or a couch, indiscernible in the shaky, tight- 

ly zoomed camera shot and soft focus. The 
video’s title appears for a moment in hexadec- 
imal across the screen before it cuts to bodies 
wrapped in what appears to be bloodstained 
sheets on the ground. 

More hexadecimals appear, spelling out 
“bloody mess”, followed by more words as 

the video progresses. A larger bloodstain and 
some visceral tissue smeared on a concrete 
step yields the word “brain” in hex, then “more 
blood” at another stain, “the door to hell” ata 
rather mundane looking door and doorknob, 
and so on. 

The titles of the videos are often written in 
binary or some other cryptic coded language, 
as well as presented in the description and 
the videos themselves. Often, a single word or 
short phrase will appear, sometimes resem-_ 


s, they appear to be the inner mc ogue 
subject of the videos, describing what they 
see before them. Sometimes, perhaps even most of 
the time, they are both. Let’s take a moment to back 
away from themes and focus on technical strengths, 
like the experimental nature of the filmmaking. 
With Film Grain and Eye (“Eyes always are bother- 
ing me. Eyes are horrible’, she says at one point in 
- the interview) the stylings bring to mind the cine- 
_ matic precursors of analog and body horror of the 
90s and 00s, like “Tetsuo: The Iron Man” and the 
cursed VHS of “The Ring.’ Baphomet666_MONSTER 
claims YouTube channels ‘ ‘Meatsleep” and “Awake” 
as inspirations, “I started because I was inspired by 
some small channels on YouTube, and watching all 
those videos was like ‘| can do that too.” With kalei- 
- doscopic effects and bold color palettes alternating 
with monochromatic, grain-heavy effects and a 
cornucopia of distortion curves of both video and 
audio, baphomet666 does not leave you wanting 
for an arresting style, to say the least. In one video 
titled simply, “6” (in a series numbered 1-10 in the 
newest Season, 1.1) there are a few seconds of re- 
play of the video “victims” (now seven years in the 
past) played with an overlay of a CRT TV. The eerie, 
mournful tones are interrupted with static as the 
words “I remember VICTIMS! I remember BLOOD!” 
are flashed across the screen in hexadecimal. 


a 
remember VICTIMS! I remember 


BLOOD!” 


New, but no less mournful, music takes its place as 


time. But something is strange. They say you are 
gone. Forever.’ while near single frame 

flashes of some sort of grimoire or occult spell book 
dart out at the viewer’s watchful eyes. Wind chimes 
sound and a logo of a skull rotates on screen, and 
just like that, in a scant forty four seconds, the in- 
tense daydream is over. 

At HES time of writing this article, the latest video, 


we : ; LUIS 


, comprised of scratchy, droning and 
rhythmic esha accompanies what is stylized to 
look like pencil sketches of a bare tree over a blurry 
red and blue background, with more abstract lines 
and undulating swatches. 
The words, “No dogma No Philosophy I recommend- 
ed”, are in the upper left hand corner matching with 
quick flashes of encouraging and motivational mes- 
sages that appearing almost like cheerful stickers: 
“We believe in you.’, aname tag with “You Are” as the 
header and the space for the name filled in as “Awe- 
some.”, and a cute cartoon bat. The ominous music 
and stark background contrasting with a hearten- 
ing, and I believe very earnest, call to have faith in 
yourself and make your own way in this world. 
This, once again, should not be surprising. 
It fits perfectly (as does 6) with her older works. 
When asked what the overall theme of her work was, 
Baphomet says, “It’s about somebody | want to tell I 
love him, or her-the person-and I can’t reach out to 
them. So, I tried-in all kinds of ways-and just fail.” 
In the video, “||*~snyfr cebcurgf~*||” (made years 
prior) she says, “It’s about me going into a deeper, 
cult-like belief system to fight for that love.” As for 
the struggle, horror and darkness within these vid- 


faces adorned with fluorescent face paint inter-cut egs, “’m fighting to get out of my love hell.” 


with growing rapidity. Drawn in thin lines and call- 
ing to mind tubes of neon and mimes, clowns (or 
maybe, more aptly, demons) are accompanied by a 
slightly slowed and slurred voice, at times skipping 
like a vinyl record on a turntable, saying, “I feel your 
presence everywhere all the 


From whatever angle this series is approached, in 
the end, it’s all about love. Love is, at its core, 
a beautifully horrifying thing. 
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TRIGGER WARNING 
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I just started converting VHS tapes to 
digital, and I found a bunch of tapes in the 
basement of my apartment complex—this was 
on one of them.’ so reads the description of 
the first video on the UrbanSPOOK YouTube 
channel, “ANALOG HORROR - FACES”. Sounds 
familiar, right? How many analog horror and 
unfiction series have started with this same 
or similar premise? Will this be another one 
ran in a crowded field? Should I be managing 
my expectations? Click play, however, and it 
doesn't take long at all for the mood to grip you 
and suck you in. There is something uniquely 
terrifying as the warbling, siren-like drone 
plays and the tale of a painter/murderer begins 
to unfold, in the style of a true crime television 
show. 

There is no narrator or host’s voice, only words 
written on the screen. Three paintings have 
been found in an abandoned storage facility 
depicting (and titled after) three recent mur- 
ders and their victims: a woman with thirty 

six facial stab wounds and all teeth removed, 
another stabbed repeatedly and drowned anda 
man with wrists slit and face removed. 


“Wax Doll Tom,” a 


seemingly mummified face” 


The paintings: “Carlas Teeth,” “Floating Jackie” 
and “James Secret Face” range from the 

more straight forward and realistic depiction of 
a woman floating face-up in water, tinged red 
with blood to a carnival sideshow poster in the 
Beatles’ cartoon Blue Meanies style with 
oversized teeth. More paintings are discovered 
and shown to the viewer: “Wax Doll Tom,’ a 
seemingly mummified face, “Hanging Jimmy”, 


= en 


his mouth distorted into a nearly perfect circle, 


with eyes sunken and rolled back into his head, 
“Fucktoy Cory,’ who has what looks like the 
hallmarks of a golem, or perhaps a grotesque, 
discolored distortion of a gingerbread man’s 
face, and so on. We are informed that after 
going public with the case, photographs were 
sent to the police of what seem to be more 
victims. Lastly, in an unnerving ending flourish, 
we are shown the painting, “Self Portrait”. Bald- 
ing with wispy, long hair blowing across their 
face, the killer has beady, sunken eyes that 
glow red. The stare is intent, the lips bearing a 
flat expression with what might be smile lines, 
now relaxed, etched around the corners of the 
mouth. 

As this final painting fades in and then finally 
cuts away, there is a certain je ne sais quoi to 
the depiction and the mix of feelings it evokes. 
As a horror fan, a smile of delight spreads 
across my face, at the exquisite creepiness and 
the fear it brings to my core. As a human being, 
an automatic instinctive revulsion is triggered 
at the inhuman (yet all too human) cruelty of 
the acts and twisted need to capture it via the 
slow and deliberate labor of creating a paint- 
ing. As an art fan and filmmaker, I respect how 
the illustrations and video (and sound design) 
bring forth these reactions deliberately and 
with relative ease, at a slow and steady pace. 
Steven Spielberg said of Kubrick's “The Shin- 
ing” that while most horror movies act like a 
roller coaster, jerking you through sudden dips 
and turns, The Shining acts more like an escala- 
tor. This slow and steady creeping in of dread, 
of the inevitable violence and madness that lies 
in store, there is a dark flair and tone to Ur- 
banSPOOK that brings this to mind. 


“The other halves 
are still missing." 


As the series continues, we are treated to'the 
tales of more victims, paintings and 
developing leads, as authorities catch up'with 
the killer, who I will refer to as, “The Painter”, 
for the rest of this piece. A police officer finds 
“Self Portrait” in his home, only to go missing 
along with his family. The stakes and brutal- 
jity are raised, as we soon learn the officer’s 
jinfant daughter (just two months old) is 
found hanged in the attic, later matched with 
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fh painting “Long-Necked Angel”, found in 


the family car which had been ditched on the 
beach. The painting is just as you might imag- 
‘ine, a baby’s face atop a stretched-out neck as 
/ tall as the infant’s skull itself. 

The officer’s other child, along with his wife 
and himself, were later found dissolved ina 
barrel in an abandoned lighthouse. Elsewhere 
| in the lighthouse are the bodies of another 

/ parent and their child, and an unidentified 
teenager. Further in the series, twins are 

_ found (or rather, half of each of them are 

| found) bisected and sewn together. The other 
halves are still missing. The brutality and 
mercilessness of The Painter is left doubtless. 
Children, even infants, are not safe from mur- 
der and dismemberment. 

As of so far, The Painter does not seem 
to have any supernatural elements about 
them, and while the paranormal provides no 
shortage of terror and fascination in analog 
(and all) horror, the fact that this is all root- 
ed in things that could happen in our wo ld, 
matched with the brutality and twisted inyen- 
tiveness of the killings, gives it a bite that will 
leave you double checking that youlocked 
your doors before bed. There are serial killers 
in reality after all. Could one take interestin 
those who take interest in them? 


It’s not beyond the realm of possibility. As 
the series goes through the (up to this point) | 
latest two videos, we are confronted with | 
just that. A private investigator working on 
the case has gone missing. We, of course, 
know immediately he must be dead, but 
a Sliver of hope comes with it as the killer | 
manages to leave behind just what the title of | 
the video promises-a clue. After finding the | 
subject of the painting, “Wax Doll Tom’,the | 
investigator vanishes. In his home, he leaves F ie 
| 
| 
| 


the number “2” scrawled on the wall in his 
own blood, and a surveillance camera in the 
basement catches a glimpse of the intruder. In 
the last video, a surviving victim is recovered 
and interviewed by police. The Painter is, by 
all appearances, getting sloppy. 

Yet as we close in, there seems to be 
little relief, and instead, mounting fear See- | 
ing this killer face to face, coming into direct | 
contact with this evil, might not be the safest | 


of moves. 
The last video ends with a police sketch made 
from the description, given by the surviving 
victim, left armless and with no feet from 

The Painter’s mutilations. Just like our first 
glimpse from “Self Portrait”, the visage is chill- 
ing. Inhuman, yet all too human. Dangerous. 
An image you will be seeing when your com- 
puter has been shut off and all is quiet in the 
still of the night, if 
only in your mind. 
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Created/artwork 
By Austeria 


Check out the 
series on Youtube! 
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“atthe Red Game" 


For use 
in the Epilogue 


To translate the code 


use the “RheeCoded” 
translator. - Created by Liv 
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RhéeCoded 


Wart! 

Before you 

leave when will : Oh vuk! How 
I see you “Was your day? 


Rhee... came by to... 
drop off some paperwork | 
for your father, you 
know how busy he is... 
He was just Leaving so 
a dear and walk 


Series/ artwork /spread 
created by Austeria 


-Your mother... 
Can't you smell 
“her perfume on me? 
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If you telg your 
father I was here, 
Ff ~ 4 I hope you realize 
tt will not be me 
he kilts. 
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It Looks like a memory from Rhee... | 
~ Recently, I've been receiving 
quite a few interesting data 
* frequencies. 
I may be able to render more Prequel 
of this in the future. ; Executioner X 
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Article by 
G.P Reeds 


\ V hat is your definition of Hell? 


Is it a dwelling reserved in the ethereal 
realm of spiritual affairs or a temporal 
cage reserved for those who stumble will- 
ingly into its maw? Was Dante's journey 
through the nine circles of Hell a vision 
or did he actually stumble past those 
wretched, burning gates? It’s odd how we 
always avert our gaze outwardly, when 
talking about Hell, when most of the 
Hells one will experience in this life are 
located in the realms within. A mental 
cage of anguish, inescapable without va- 
cating one’s own mind and ideals. 


“BOISVERT OPENS TO A 


SCENARIO WE CAN ALL 
RELATE TO” 


Boisvert opens to a scenario we can all 
telate to, especially those of us who are 
artists at heart. The late 2019-2020 covid 
pandemic impacted the world in various 
ways, some good but most of them bad. 
fental health was at one of the lowest 
ts in recent years, isolation and fear 
cing eey factors in this. For the artist, 

is time presented itself as an unique 


opportunity. With many 
ing and others switching tempo 
remote access, the hours alone at hor 
increased. It was the perfect breeding ~ 
ground for new ideas that one simply did 2 
not have the time to risk their hours on, 
previously. It was a scary time, but it was 
overwhelmingly exciting as well. We all 
knew this pause on the world would be 
temporary, however, and with that came 
the other side of the “overwhelming” 
notion. 


It was a race against the clock to exper- 
iment with these new ideas, before the 
world (so to speak) resumed its spin. The 
series opens to a being of the cervidae 
variety (those who bear antler-like horns) 
as he goes through his daily motions. As 
the being states, “During such tribulation, 
let us focus on the small victories’, these 
victories being things such as waking up 
on time, getting in exercise and being 
productive creatively. We see, however, 
that something unsettling is distracting 
him, pulling him away from the paradise 
promised within his art. Something is 
making noises in the basement. It pulls 
his 


“During such tribulation, 
let us focus on the small 
victories” 


00 acres at 80% cont 


Pom Athi Cansises 


Parker Boisvert creatine te 
61 bc 6a 26a 
363616 se 


attention away from working more, dreams and squandered potential. 
than once as it pulls him into its inky The frustration and depression that 
shadows. The music distorts and the accompanies this form of writer's 
room fills with static as the being block being the first circle of the 
whispers, “Do you know what day “Hell”, as described earlier. In the 
it is? When did you last go outside? video titled, “They don't know’, we 
When did you last see your friends? are presented with a whole new form 
Your family?”, and the scene closes __ of frustration, a new circle of Hell if 
with a quick cut to black. What was you will. Being an introverted person 
this creature? myself, I understand the frustrations 
Was it a demon or spirit that is that come with hiding your pain 
haunting our protagonist, or was it and inner feelings from others. Few 
something within? Was this entity | things can compare to the hopeless- 
the same nagging voice that caused _ ness of feeling alone in a crowded 
_ the artist to procrastinate and lose room. You desperately want to join 
time? The demon in every artist's them, to become a part of the real 
head, eating away at every precious world, but something always holds 

ment we are presented to create. you back. 

€ next video makes me believe it is You can bottle these emotions for 

aing more akin tothe latter. a long time, but eventually small 
mnant,isanunfinished pieces of yourself are devoured and 
d by the creature behind warped beyond recognition. 
). This serves as a prime 


“What \% an artit 
without their art?” 


Perhaps, these beings we are seeing are 
the warped inner thoughts of our pro- 
tagonist, who is given the name Ouriel 
in the video about the game. 

A year passes and the writer’s block has 
worsened. Now Ouriel does nothing but 
watch the world outside his window, 
unable to create anything. 

He longs to move on, but this passion is 
his life's blood, so even though he can't 
create, he cant turn his back on his art. 
What is an artist without their art? What 
is a human without their heart?Writer’s 
block is not the only thing keeping Ou- 
riel from creating, at least not directly. 
The idea of an empty life, with nothing 
of great importance coming forth from 
his procrastination and inability to cre- 
ate has sent him into a spiraling trap of 
indecision. 

‘This seems to be represented by the 
hands of the creature in I_met_a_beau- 
tiful_angel. Each of these hands pull 

- Ouriel in a different direction, as he tries 


_ to find something worth creating, so that create as his heart desires. 


eS he can start creating again and move on 
from this block. The title of this video 


could also refer to a poten 
est, who has taken his mind awa 
his art, pulling his already inde 
mind into more directions that confli 
with his creative process. 

“The quilled god rages and 
destroys the rope which held him aloft; 
this sentiment is given in the video 
titled, The.Complex. Who is the quilled 
god? I think this can be answered in the 
video itself, as a human-like being begins 
to emerge from a puppet of a ghost. The 
“quilled god” is the true self (or the ideal — 
version) of the artist 


who is being held back by his writer's 
block and anxiety. The quills represent 
the “quill” or pen of the artist. The video 
finishes with, “We wontt talk to them 
anymore, and so it is quiet’, as Ouriel 
attempts to quiet the voices in his head 
that are holding him back, and simply 


The idea of a “complex’, at first glance 
seems to be referring to the home, in which 
Ouriel has found himself trapped, as he 
works on his art, but I believe it’s something 
deeper than that. The complex is within his 
mind, a building composed of his creative 
ambitions. They entangle and trap Ouriel, 
and form long, winding hallways throughout 
his mind to hide within, which he will have 
to traverse. 


The art style begins to change from this point 
forward, as Ouriel finds himself in new path- 
ways within the complex. Pathways that are 
seeded with frustration and fear, as each door 
opens to unintelligible madness, and Ouriel 
still finds himself unable to create anything 
from it. The art style has now become more 
jumbled, with remnants of failed ideas scrib- 


» « 


“Consequences.” “Decline—isol 
repudiate it no longer. This is my 
empty. It is cold.” With a snap, Ouriel lets 


The art style shifting again, to a much mor 
fluid and clear, albeit unfamiliar tone. The 
warped visions became a sort of gift, as centi- 
pedes and other shapes began to form, using 
the accrued chaos within him. The hands 
that once pulled Ouriel apart, now join to 
form bodies and limbs. An inky set of teeth 
emerge from the limbs and chatter as they 
utter, “And it was said unto them that this 
was the price to be paid. A complicit ending, 
but buried beyond all measure. In despair, 
they wept. Not in sorrow, but in bitterness. 
The avarice of their blank promise.” This is 
his hope. 


bled out and shuddering, in chaotic tirades of In burning and crushing the coals of his spir- 


red, white and black. 


The tangled aspects seem to have taken ona 
‘more gothic aesthetic, with depictions of 

angels of death and tombstones. The mental 
_ health of Ouriel is on the decline, his 
' Visions continually becoming much more 
ted and warped from the repeated 

, and the frustration that comes with 

ae time wasted leaving him with 


“This is his hope. In burning 


and crushing the coals of his 
spirit, a diamond had been 


formed.” 
=) 
N 


it, a diamond had been formed. 

It was a terrible price, but it bore the fruit 
Ouriel desired. The next video, “Zoning Or- 
dinance’, seems to confirm what happened in 
the previous video. What starts out as a sty- 
listic (and trippy) battle between the quilled 
god (carrying the corpse of what seems to be 
his former self) and the literal “ghost of his 
past’, a knife is dropped into a pit in the cen- 
ter of the room, where it impales the demon 
that represented his depression. 


Youtube @_boisvert163 


The scene quickly distorts into a conversation with 
an entity known as, “The Angel’, who asks this 
demon if it can picture itself at the center of 

an empty room. It answers, “I don't know’, and 
then the Angel asks if there is enough space in the 
hallway to continue, now that this new creation 
has filled the hole made by the frustration and fear 
it sewed. It again answers, “I don’t know’; and the 
Angel follows up by telling the demon to, “Cry 
out, so that none may ignore”. The demon then 
takes the face of the angel and makes it its own. It 
suddenly expands and floods out, choking out the 
ghost of Ouriel’s past, and expanding outward to 
seek out the rest of Ouriel. 


There are so many more themes and hidden stories 
to tell in _Boisvert, but to tell them all would take a 
novel, in and of itself. With complicated topics such 
as love, and how it battles for dominance over the 
mind, and the continual battle with depression in 
new and unexpected forms, this work of art is deep- 
er than many I have encountered. It is a tale of the 
human spirit, the trials we face as an artist and the 
struggles presented to us in a world demanding 
more impressive and complicated works at a faster 
rate than ever. Go in with an open mind, an open 
heart and take everything in from every angle you 
can think of, and you may just find a deeper part of 
yourself hidden within the complex halls. 
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As a person who's done a little bit of every- 
thing, I was quite shocked that it was so easy. 


wasn’t afraid to push out someone unknown.” 


as a project, for people to take away from 
the experience, what would that be?” Jeffiot 
thought for a moment before responding, “The 
story of Ten Tapes touches on quite a few dif- 
ferent themes of parasocial relationships and 
isolation and depression and the bystander 
effect, which was a big part of it. If we all agree 
that we're in this world, where all of these 
events are actually happening, then how are 
we supporting this guy killing himself for us? 
The players made choices based on the fact 
y that they thought they knew the main charac- 
ter. It’s going to sound a bit sadistic, but I want- 
7 ed the people who were there to have a sense 
of guilt over how it went. 
| For the people who weren't there as it 
-— went down, I’m not sure if the ‘bigger message’ 
| is all that important to me. I would prefer if the 


“the only way they can get better at it is by 
doing it a hundred times and sucking at it.” 


: / = E 


a | 


There seemed to be an algorithm in Tiktok that It’s so easy to sit around and write and plan 


“If you had to choose one thing from Ten Tapes, 


= I find the tape, but instead of in the woods, I find it in a thrift shop. 
When I rediscovered these old clips on a harddrive, I had no rec- 
ollection that I had done this before. It’s really the ‘embryo’ of Ten 
Tapes. So, I guess it’s been cooking up there for a while without me 
realizing it.” I then asked him about his plans for the future and he 
responded, “I would like to do something bigger. Not only bigger, 
but weirder as well. I don’t want to be known as a guy who does 
only one sort of thing. It doesn’t have to be completely original in 
concept, but I want to be able to do something different. 


message could be: ‘go and do the thing’. Stop 
talking about doing something and just do it; 


and talk about ‘if only I had this’. I think that if 
people want to do something, despite whatever 
circumstances they’re in, the only way they can 
get better at it is by doing it a hundred times 
and sucking at it. That’s part of the fun. It’s 
hard to tell a good story in any medium, but 
on a technical aspect there is nothing stopping 
anyone in this particular medium.” 

I asked him if he had done any ARG or ARG-like 
projects before this one. 

Jeffiot responded, “I think I was maybe 14,15 
or 16, and I had shot what was the equivalent 
of maybe three or four episodes of something 
that was inspired by “Marble Hornets”. The set 
up is the same as Ten Tapes, it had the same 
story, and even some of the camera angles are 
similar. 
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It’s just hard when you don't really have 
the money, and you can’t have other peo- 
ple come on and help you, because I don’t 
want people to work for free. 

I would like to be able to have resources 
and audience to do that one day. That’s 
the dream. That’s the goal.’Going back 
into Ten Tapes, I asked him if he would 
have done anything differently, 

looking back at things. 


"“"T don't want to be known 
as a guy who does only one 


sort of thing-" 


Jeffiot responded after another long 
pause, “From a narrative standpoint, 

I would do it the exact same way. Not 
because it’s perfect, but because I don’t 
see what I would gain from changing it. 
The story is very representative of me 
making it. It was very meta. If I was 
feeling burnt out on the project, the main 
character would start feeling burnt out 
with the situation he is in. If I felt good, 
he would too. What I would change, 
however, is that I would push for my own 
things—my other works. I never wanted 
to break the fiction in any way. 

So, for example, to find out anything 
more about me and the other things I do, 
you would have to go to the Linktree in 


the bio and find your way to the Discord, 
then from the Discord you would have to 
find your way to a hidden message where 
I had the link to my Twitter. That was the 
only place where I was out of character. 
In retrospect, now that I have decided 

to try doing the whole content creator’ 
thing for a living, I think to myself, ‘What 
was I thinking, getting hundreds of 
thousands of views a day for the first 
month and not trying to self-promote?’. I 
should have pushed harder. 

The reason I didn’t was because I was 
scared that the ‘bigger ARG community’ 
wouldn't accept it as being true. I have 
since come to realize, after talking with 
other ARG creators, that it’s toxic 

and so dangerous because you can’t 
communicate outwardly if you are 
unable to create that week. For Ten 
Tapes, I would have to come up witha 
narrative reason to explain why he isn’t 
posting when he said he would be, so 4 
instead, I would just push through, 
and I was overworked. 


al , ie 
=| Ishould have taken more responsibility 
| for myself and ran the project a bit better in 
these departments. Don’t forget that you are 
a part of your projects too. 
Lastly, I asked Jeffiot if he had a word of ad- 
vice for anyone new to the ARG scene, or 
for anyone thinking about making one. He 
very quickly replied, “If it’s your first thing, 
it’s going to suck. You're one in a billion, if 
it’s great. Most likely, it’s going to suck and 
( that’s okay. If you want it to not suck, you 
» don’t want to keep planning, because you 
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“IF you have a great story, 


make it, and don’t be afraid 
to remake it when 
you are great.” 


.Go out and shoot it, edit it and put it out 
‘there. When you are sick of it, end it and do 
; the next thing. Repeat. I’m not saying to not 
F plan whatever needs to be planned, but 
~ don’t get stuck there. Don’t waste a month 
; or more planning out the perfect story on 
' your first project. Wouldn’t you rather make 
| that story when you are no longer new to the 


: scene? 

; 

} Series TikTok Twitter 
: @10_tapes @jeff102 


Just do it and keep doing it, until you are 
great. If you have a great story, make it, and 
don’t be afraid to remake it later, when you 
are more experienced. 

One last thing I want to say, because I feel 
this is so important, if you like an ARG or 
unfiction series and want to support them, 
you simply can not just watch their content. 
Lurking is what is killing ARGs. For most 
other mediums, you can’t demand all that 
much from the audience, but in this one, it’s 
absolutely vital. I am of the opinion that if 
you like a project, but you are not 
interacting with it, you are actively killing 
that project, and you are possibly 

taking part in making that creator never 
want to do a project in this field again. 

No one is ‘entitled’ to interaction with 

a project, so if you don’t like something, 


that’s absolutely fine. If you do enjoy hs 


a project, however, and you see them tweet- 
ing polls with no replies, posting videos 
with no comments, starting a discord serve 
with little to no interaction in it, please be 
the one to take them up on these things. 
This medium thrives on your interaction, 
and we creators need you.” 


Article by G.P Reeds 
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Name: Joy B. Contrary 
Unit type: Unlovable D 


‘a ‘4 
The D Untovable models offer motherly compassion 
and care for those who are missing something in 
their lives. They are able to detect Such inadequacies 
With alarming precision and ease, thanks tothe — 
modifications done to the insular cortex. The one 
flown side to these modifications is the inability to 
feel loved by others. This downside does not affect 
the unit's ability to express love, in any way. 


/FAOTS 


AGE: 329 Instances 
Height: 5'2” 

Weight: Level 2 

Favorite food: Cofiee 

Favorite color: Yellow 

Favorite movie: The Hills Have Eyes 


Name: Glee F. Contrary 
Unit type: Unlovahle A 


The A Unlovable.models are designed to make the 
world a better place, no matter the cost. They will 
remain in a positive mental state, regardless of the 
present situation. This can cause them to appear snide 
or prideful in many cases. Many will ieel put off by their 
nositive attitude in improper situations, but the drive 
to make the world better and more positive will keep 


them from faltering,no matter the reaction from others. 


/FACTS 


AGE: 709 Instances 
Height: 3'4” 
Weight: Level 3 
Favorite food: Living Seafood 
Favorite color: Black and Blue 
Favorite movie: The House That 
Jack Built 


ie 


Name: Happy A. Contrary 
Unit type: Unlovahble Y 


yt. — 

The VY Unlovable models offer endless entertainment, 
as they have a strong need to feel accepted as an 
individual. This usually leads them to persue careers 
in entertainment. Unlovable type Y's have had many 
modifications to garner sympathy, as well as deter 
others, so that when they succeed, their audience 
Will feel a sense of virtue in supporting them. The 
flown side is that they ly seldomly feel true love. 


, 


HNCTS: 


AGE: 215 Instances 
Height: 91% 
Weight: Level 4 
Favorite food: Anything Cheesy 
Favorite color: Blood Crimson 


- Favorite movie: Willy Wonka & The 
yee peu Ys, 
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Puzzle Answers 
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One, two - Cha Cha Cha answer: 
Try asking Happy about his car 


Shift, Shaft answer: 
Happy used to sleep walk 


What did the Oracle say to them? 
Answer: Switch horses 


FIGURE IT OUT? 
(Puzzle Below) 


For all whod come and watch in awe For if you do, you'll fail, 
I give to you, my friends, Tricked by, like all the rest whovve tried, 
The best striptease you ever saw! The twist in my strange tale. 


And one that never ends. 


Pll show you all my curvy bends 
As round I turn and glide. 


See through my act? Well, that feeds 


- There’s nothing I can hide. 


Dont try to find my better side, 


| iqure it outY 


|e 


Xf 
xX 


ANKBUOHUAY 


a | 


NA 


AQTEAYWIAY 


Hootie 
runs to 
open it. 


5 You should really 
= I tracked be more careful. 
yoummipe--. = 


Hootie. screams: 
in bird. 


Aura rushes in. 
He noticed 
Hootie hiding 

a letter 

behind them. 


Aura snatches 
“SE cuz hescan: 
"What have you 
done Hootie?!" 
Hootie hides 
their. shame. 
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"_.already one of 2014's best records." 
— BLAKK Magasin 


".yet another masterpiece from Lundén..." 
- Audio Aura 
"He needs help..." 
- Axel's friends 


Who in the hell is Axel Lundén?" 
—-Everyone reading this 
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RECOQOROD S 
www.axel-lunden.com 


Art by: 
“AfrogAteMySister” 


Art by: “r0xy” Art of 
Catherine Corundum, Min’s 
TWR character 


Maria YeagerArt” 


mes on these discord servers _ 
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With Unfettered, you can connect with players about many.ARG games and learn more about them. 
Explore a completely different world! 3 


Check out G.P Reeds youtube! 
https://www.youtube.com/@GPReeds 


https://www.youtube.com/@Austere_UwU Art by 


a ¢ “ Violet H-J 


ARG discords run by ARG creators. 
Non-profit magazine developed 
= by ARG creators to spread the 
a genre and promote artists and their projects . 
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